Knocking on Heaven’s Door (Bob Dylan)-xG

Mama, Take this badge off of Me

I can't Use it any More

It's getting Dark too dark to See

Feels like I'm Knockin' on heaven's Door

Chorus

Enock—knock—gnockin' on heaven's Door
Enock—knock—gnockin' on heaven's Door
X2

Mama Put my guns in the Ground

I can't Shoot them any More

That cold black Cloud is comin' Down
Feels like I'm Knockin' on heaven's Door

Chorus

Baby Stay right here with Me..

‘Cause I can’t See you any More..

This ain’t the Way it’s supposed to Be..
I feel I'm Knocking on heaven’s Door

Chorus

Son Won’t you remember Me?...

I can’t be With you any More..

A Lawman’s Life is never Free..
I

feel I'm Knocking on heaven’s Door

Chorus
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G D Am G D
Mama, take this badge off of me Am
That cold black cloud is

G D c comin' down

I can't use it any more

G D

C

Feels like I'm knockin' on

G D Am
It's getting dark too dark to see

G D C heaven's door
Feels like I'm knockin' on heaven's door
Chorus
Chorus
G D Am

Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door

G D C
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door

G D C
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am
Mama put my guns in the ground

G D Cc
I can't shoot them anymore



